
MARJORY MAY.

ii.rlorv Ma? cam* tripping from town,
K»h as a Sak in her trim white gown,
anicture was Marjory, slim and fair,
«r!th bn large sun-hat and her sunlit hair;
td down thc green lane where I chanced to stray
j met. hy act ideat Marjory May.
Marion May had come ont for a stroll.
Past the (fiav church snd round by tbe toll.
Perhaps hy the wood mid tbo wishing-atone,
Ka* aa* »w«*t Marjory tripping aloa*.
W_Z i (-unit- too? uow don t say in»' nav."'
.'Just as yo" please," laughed Marjory May.
Aa it fell o'" that we went on alone,
Son'nd bl 'he wood and tbe wisliing-stone;
«ad there 1 whispered the wish of my life.

'bibed tb*' eweot Marjory May were my wife,
..For I iovc you so dear. Is it aye or nay T
Come, auMM-r *M quickly, sweet Marjory May!"
Marion' stood ; not a word did she speak.
Only tiie re,I blood flushed in her cheek;
Tbeit -lie l"cked up with a grave, sweet smile
(Ttie flu*h dyiag out of her face the while),
"Hike you ro much, but not in that way,
And then there is Johu." said Marjory May.
Tears bat rolled on si ur,- I bat fair summer'* day,
gtilU'm a bachelor, old and gray.
Whenever 1 take ray lonely stroll
Round bv the wood, uud hack by the toll,
J pass bv tb* bona* where ber children play.
J'or Johu has married sweet Marjory Slay.
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XVIII.
As Claire was descending ioto the lower hall, at

¦bout four o'clock tb* next afteruoou, she saw her

husband enter the house with bis latch-key. She
quickened her step a little, aud met him at tho
Isudiu* of the stairs. They had uot seen each
Dtbsr for twenty-four hours; she had breakfasted
In ber r-KMii, th.it uioruiuR, as wus of late alinoit,
habitual with lier, and by the time that she left it
he had been driven away in his brougham. On the

previous night he had reached home long after she

had retired to bed. All thin was uo uew thing. Its first
and second occurrence had shocked them hoth, as an

, nnforeseeu result of their altered existence. But rep¬
etition bad sot it securely arnon* tbe commonplaces.
They accepted it, now, with a matter-of-course
placidity.
" I was RtiiDg to tho Vanvelsors' reception," Claire

**id. " Did you think of dropping in T"'
"No." at .-sacred Hollister. He had taken her

Hand, and ira* holding it while he spoke. 1 he next
moment be kissed her cheek, aud soou let his eye
wander over tbe complex tastefulness of her attire.
Ho then diew her arm within h's own, and led her
toward the near drawing room, whose threshold
thsy crossed. Except bis recorded mouosvlltible, be
had said nothing for au appreciable time, and
Claire, regarding his face with sidelong glaure, had
already delected there marked siguu of worriment.
" No." he presently continued, taking a Beat on

one of the rich-clad sofas, and gently toiviug her to

sit beside hun, " I had no idea of going there. I
don't feel like anything guy, Claire. Things are

doing horribly on the Street. There's a dreadful
squall. I hope it will be ouly a squall,
and soon blow over." lie then nauiod
a certain stock in which be had very
Comprehendive interests. " It has dropped tn the
most furious fashiou," he proceeded. ''Claire, i've
lost seventy thousand dollars to-day, if I've lost a

penny."
He talked more technically of his ill-luck after

that, aud told her what he believed to be tbe
nason ot the adverse change. !Sho listened with

great attention. She knew so much ol Wall Street
matteis that she scarcely mused a poiut in all that
be explained.
"So (jt'ldwm is on the other side," sho said,when

he had finished.
.Ye*, Gold win is safe. But you can't tell what

to-nionow will bring. No one is really safe.
Prices aro flying about It's a shocking state of
affairs."
"Tbere ia nothing for you to do just now, is

there t" Clare asked, after a little pause.
" Oh, no; 1 may get a few telegrams later. But

nothing serious will happen till to-morrow."
Sho laid her hand on his arm. >he was more

alarmed and perplexed than she chose to show.
"Then come with me to the receptiou," she said ;
"you inn.li: ma well, Herbert, ll is letter than to
brood over the state of matters down there."
He shook his head negatively. " I should make a

.very bad guest." be replied "Go yourself, Claire.
But remem'jt-r one thing." He was I..oking at her
very fixedly ; his frank blue eyes were full of a soft
?et assertive pain. " Our life may aller suddeuly
for the worse. We may have to give up all this."
He waved one band here aud there, as though gen¬
eralizing the whole luxurious encompassmeuu
"There is no tailing what may haopou. I never

felt the insecurity of my career as I leel it now.

Do you kuow. Claire, that a few more such days as

tiii" may rum rae f"
" Ruin you f" she repeated.
She was pule, as those words left her lips. Ilolhs-

tei had proposed to ber a terrible possibility.
" Yes, Claire. I mean it. Of course U am looking

at tbe wornt that might happeu. But I want to

prepare vou."
She toma, keeping her eyes on his. " I don't

know what 1 should do," abe said. " if I lost what I
havo now. 1 have grown us»d to it, Herbert. I won't
let myself think that it might pass away.that I
should be left without all these good and precious
things."
As sbe spoke thi last word, he rose also, and

caught both hor hands, 1 .oking eagerly into her
taco.
"Claire," lie exclaimed, "yon must thiuk of los¬

ing it all! You mast try to reconcile yourself with
tbe idea! If you dou't, the ordeal will heall the
harder when it comes."
" Whoa it comes 1" she again repeated.
" Yes.you we just bow I stand. You have grasped

the whole wretched situation. Of course there's a

ehsnee that I mav right myself, but "...
"I'll take that chance," she broke in, quite

forcibly withdrawing her hands. " So will you,
Herbert 1 prefer to look at it this way. We will
Vith take the thane*."
Hollister's fuce was full of reproach.
" Claire !" he exclaimed. "I see that you love this

¦ew life with a bositive passion I"
" I lore it v.-ry much," r,he answered. " I love it

.o much that 1 should sutler fearfully if I wero

turned adrift from it. . . Come, we will both go to
the Vanveli.ors' reception."
"No," replied Hollister. He walked away from

ott. By her lack of sympathy she had dealt him a

wael sting.
Very well," responded Claire, as *h;j wa tched

kl* receding figure. " / am going."
Hi* back wa* turned to her, but he

.oddeuly vetred round, facing her, mil saying, with
* bitter sharpness: "Go, if you please! Go, and
..*?* me to my misery ! If you cared for mo iu the
fight maimer, you would not want to go. You
would want to stay with me, aud forget, for a while
»t least, tho gay crowds that admire aud court
you!"
These wuidfi wer* utterly unexpected. He had

otrtt before alluded to her lack of fondness. She
**o embarrassed, ashamed. For a mouieot she
.ould not opsak. Then she simulated au affronted
demeanor. It seemed ber solo refuge. " I.I care
»r you as much as I hsve al wuys oared," she said.
No more aud no less."
Sh* moved toward the door, at once, after thu*

Joking, sho wondered if be would *eek to detain
her. H* did not. . . 8he entered h^r coup6 very
.eon afterward. During the drive to Mrs. Vauvel-
*'r*reception she bsd a keen remembrance of just
¦*w Hollister had looked when ber Anal gaze had
**«H upon him. She knew that sho bad stung at
¦¦llinto hf© the perception of how much ho had
bew» giving aud how little h* had received. Her
conscience sternly smote her;, she w*-» more than
©nee ..nth vcrgeof ordering that the vehicle should

^driven home nguiu. Bat la her then mool any
.ttempt at amendment eeemed wildly futile.
*h*t eould abe aay to her husband t That

.J deplored hi* possible ruint Ye*; bat
^th*t each regret sprang from the sweet sources
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or a wifely, unsetnsh love. »ne coma not regard
the possibility of bein* flung downwnrd from ber
present I.lull place with any unselfish feeling.
Mm. Digits had touched thn living and sensitive
truth last night: her thirst for luxury had grown a

vice. Soft liiini.-iit. obsequious attendance, a place
of Hana** sonni distinction, all these hui hecomo
vitally, imperiously needful to her happiness.

It was not the sort of happiness which she be¬
lieved high or flue. 8he could most clearly con¬
ceive of another, less fervid, less malera!, less in¬
toxicating, fraugnt with a spiritual incentive and
an intellectual meaning. But it was too late to
dream of that, now. She had taken the bent: she
must have power or nothing. She regarded the
idea of bi-ing obscure and with straitened IuikIm as
a calamity simply horrible. Hollister roust think
lier cruel as death: that was inevitable. She did
uot blame him for blaming ber, She lilr.iued her¬
self for having married him with loveless
apathy. His reproachful words haunted ber
.but what could she do f He wanted
genuine tenderness, sympathy, firtifvina cheer.
But he wanted these from an impulse af which her
heart had always been incapable. Fate was aveng¬
ing itself upon lier. She had tampered a it lt holy
things. Her marriage oath had been n mockery.
Could she go back aud tell him thia! (ould
she go hack and lie to him. fotgfl
before him T No; best that she should not
go hack at nil.
The reception was a great cru.ih. But they

seemed to make way for ber with a sort of
obeisance. No one jostled ,'nsrainst her; they all ap¬
peared to give her a little elbow-room in tim throng,
while they either bowed oi stared. She was secret¬
ly agonized. She smiled and apoko as effectively aa

DSBal] she held her court among them all, ns of late
she bad invariably hold it. But her heart wa*

sick; she was besieged by a portentous dread, and
she was pierced with tbat .If eont.pi whose
length of thrust is measured by a consciousness nf
how far the l.eing we might have bee,mic 000000091
tbe being that we are. While she stood the oeatr*
of a small, courtly group, a gentleman softly pushed
his way into her notice and held out his hand. Sin-
took tne hand, and looked well into the fac« of bun
shy had extended it. The new-comer was Ileverley
Thurston. As Claire looked she swiftly noted that
his familiar face wore marked signs of change. He
had distinctly aged. The gray at his temple* h.id
grown grayer; the crows'-leet nuder his hazel eve-,
were a little moro apparent; perhaps, too, his
gravity of manner was more clearly suggo-ted bv a

first glance. At tho same time she tell herself
regarding hun in a new liirhr nnd by the aid of
amplified experience. She silently and fleetly made
him stand a lest, sn to speak, alni ut once decided
thut he stood it well. She bad met no man since
thev hud paned who bespoke Ingh-brcdiiig und
fen tillty with more immediate directness.

" I thought 1 should find you here," be said, as
their hand* dropped apart.
" Did iou come on that account T" she asked.
.. Nat ('timely, because j had great fears of not

being able to do moro than watch you from a

distance."
" Ah," she said, with a pretty graciousness, and

loud enough for all the others to hear, "you have
an excellent claim upon uie.that of old acquain¬
tance."
Her surrounders felt that thero was either

dismissal or desertion waiting for them.
Sbe managed tg make it promptly alain
that her favoring heed had been wholly transferred
to Thurston; she showed it to them with a cool
boldness which they would hpvc resented with re¬

solves ot linnie ueL'iect it indulged in by many an¬

other woman present; for they were all tuen who
put a solid worth u-.kui their courtesies, and had a

fastidious reluctant3 ever to be charged with sow¬

ing theta broadcast
But Claire had long ago learned that (he security

of her reign depended upon an ucca-ionul open

Eroof of how she herselt trusted its isiwer. she
ad guessed the peril ot continuing BoaotOBOQslj

clement. To talk with Thurston now Intonated
lier more thau any other conversational project, li
was not long before she had slipped ber band Into
Irs arm, and was saving* as they moved through
ihe crowd:
"It you caro to go into th*00110*1 lalWJI, we shall

find it much pleasanter lhere, 1 t.tink."
Tue house was one of those mw and majestic

structures near the Park. It occupied a corner,
sweeping tar backward frovi Filth Avenue
in o au adjacent street. lt had au slim.st
imperial amplitude. aud was a build¬
ing in which no lordly or pleasurable detail
Seemed toll ive been overlooked. Tba conservatory,
whose spacious interior wooed through hr.dIBS of
glass its kindest warmth from th- churlish winter
sunshine, was of refreshing temperature after the
heated roouih hetond, while its masses of leafing or

blooming pl..uts loaded the air with delightful
odors.
A few people were strolling about th* cool courts,

as Claire and Thur-ton now entered them. The en¬

tertainment of to-day was* kimi of jftaa* WM IB
'mg; the Vanvelsors, in current meiiopoht.m plinth.-,
were old jieople, but their present mansion « as if «

in a (lt-ci-ivc sense; th-y had migrated hither trom
a residence ni Iioud Street where thev had dwelt
for forty year* or more. Tbe push of the younger
g. iteration, lett with inherited millions, had tba*
architecturally asserted itself. Few of their guests
knew the ways of their changed and palatial home.
But Claire kuew them; she bad dined in this l.n-

posing abode not less than a fortnight ago. Thci"
were many bearers of precious Dutch names
who had kuown the Vauvelsors Ior main

decades: but Claire had be,-n preienel to

hosts ol these nicc-lmeaged legitimists. Mm tva*
the fashion-, other people were paving homage io

her; (he younger Vauvelsor* liked evei \ thing that
Wits tbe fashion ; they had p.nd homage, loo.

"We eau hud a seat, " Claire said lo bor compan¬
ion : "tho place is not full, as you-ce ; wo might sit
yonder, in those two vacant chairs.lhat n,jl vmi

cure to sit; 1 do; 1 um tired."
It was uot until they were both Mated, with

glossy tropical leaves touching their heads, that
Tamaton answered:
" You say you ar* tired. That might mean a little

or I great dcaL Which does ll meau t"
Claire responded with a (|tie.stiOn, looking at him

fixedly.
" Why dill yon write me that lett, rt" she said.
"Hid il olleud youl" he asked.
" Mo and yes. Von might not havo reproached ine

until you knew more of the real truth."
Thurston stroked his gray mustache "I think

I knew all the truth,'' he saul. " 1 know it now, al
least."

. Your sister has told you," Claire retorted, with
Speed.
" Yes and no," he responded, not mocking her own

recent wolds, let leaving a distinct impression that
he had half repeated them. "Yon forge! thal I bave
seen you rtxgm gun your new throne."
"Let us be candid,' said Claire. " Your noto was

almost a sneer."
He slowly shook bis head. "It was a regret."
"Yoa I ti n k I might have dom- gi eater linties."
"1 think you unpin have done helter things."
"You ad tm that 1 nave uchieved success!"
"A marvellous success, lt shows your extrordi-

n.-irv gilts. 1'he town, in u certain wav, is

ringing with your name, if nn ordinary woman bad
gained your place ahe would have found in it a

splendid gratification. She Would have been am¬

ply, perfectly sulialied."
'. Vou mean that 1 am not satisfied, l'rny allow

it Ycur lours and your look both show it me."
Thurston smiled, ttatisiently and sadly. " 1 mean

thal you are miserable." he said.
Claire bit ber lip. and slightly drooped herhe.nl.

" You have no cause to tell me that"
He leaned closer |* her. ¦ I de tell yen. It is

true. I saw it lu your luce when 1 Inst looked al
you. There ts a change. 1 can't doline it. but it
exists. Yon ure more beautiful then when I saw

you last. inn have an air of sase, dignity, com¬

mand. Hut yon express a anni ot superb weariness,
uini yet eoeanoaal dashes of excitement aie iu yum
lilla aud demeanor. You see. I bave wauhod you
from a dis.ame; 1 have my pinions."

w Yes, you bora your opinions," said Claire, lilting
her bead and directly regarding him. " That is

very plain."
**It all makes an exquisite picture," Thurston

continue,!. " 1 h»vo seen the world, us you know.
1 have seen many beautiful women Your person¬
ality, us I now encounter it. is an aosoliue astonish¬
ment to me. I don't know where, in tnesn lew
mouths, yon acquired your repose, your serenity.
your magnilicence, ymir air. Do yon remember
what 1 told yon ot tbe restless Aiiiencau type that

you represent T I knew you would stave to rise; it

was in you : von pushed to the front, as 1 was sure

you would do. But I bud no prescience of this
mighty accomplishment."

" You are sneering at me, as your note sneered,"
said Ilaire, looking at him steadily. "Acknowl¬
edge it. 1 perceive it with great a< cur.it \. I nome-

bow cannot an wer you as I would answer

auother. You warned me months ago. Yon kimw
what I desired and told me of the danger that lay
iu my path, 1 retollect all that you wanted me to

try and be. Perhaps 1 tcould have tried, under
differing conditions.
She paused, and Thurston instantly said, " As

my wife you would have tried.anti succeeded."
" I'eibapa.'' she answered, very low of tone, not

meeting bis look. u Hut nil that ia past. Don't pull
corpses out of gravoa."

" Mv lore for vou is living," be said to her. 'lhere
"was no touch ol passion in bis voice; there was only
* mournful resjiect " I don't think 1 am wrong to

speak of lt now. There's a sanctity aud chaatily
about the leol'ng I bear lor you which thn Imt of
your being a wife does not affect. I want to knew
the man whom you bave married ; I am curious to

meet him and knoa him well. He haa a largo pub¬
licity, as you aro aware. They have heard of him
in I.,.int'!-.'
¦ 1 understand the question yon w:sh to pnt yet

do not," Claire said, at this point. " You lead up to

lt very adroitly I might play'he r6le of ignorant
Innocence, if I choso. But 1 do not choose. You
want to ask me whether t loved the mau 1 married."
Thurston again stroked his moustache, for a mo¬

ment. ¦ Yes, ¦ be presently said, " I should Hae to

know that"
A silence now ensned between tbem. Claire

broke it " He loved me." she said.
u Which means that you did not care for him t"
¦ Oh, yes. I cared very muctt. lt w as no worldly

sale of myself. He wns not sven rich when 1 mar¬
ried him. He attracted me.in a manner obarmed
me. I felt that I should never meet another man

who wonld attract and charm rn* more. Do yoa
understand I"
" Thoroughly. . . Since then you har* msiStuart

Oold win. I know him well. He is a man of ex¬

ceptional fascination. They tell me that he is your
slave."
" Do theyt ¦ aaid Claire, colorinetmdertbia rapid

¦Itftl k of candor. " Well, if he ii my slave.which
I. of course, deny.then 1 am not his. They did not
tell you that, I am sn re. They did not even hitit
it."

a No. Yon have escaped the least breath of scan¬
dal."
¦ Bo sure tbat I have. And 1 shall continue lo

escape lt. I recoiled that you once declared I was
cold, aud that my coldness would prove a sale-
guard, 'lt is very protective to a woman.'yu
sail."
"Quote me infnllornot at all." he corrected,

with a grim pleasantry. "I said timi it is very
protective to a woman .while lt lust*."

¦ Tine," returned Claire. * And it has lasted. I
prophesied tbat it would last, and I was right... By
the way. from whim have you learned till these im¬

portant items T Perhaps from your sister. Hbo is
not mv friend."
Thurston started a little. "She is not

yui Minniv?" he said, putting the
words as a distinct qnwsMon.

" I hope not. Bul 1 am by no means sure. Thus
far she has held herself aloot from me. She has not
openly opposed un', but she has behaved with a tell¬
ing reserve. Everybody else has paid tn« trmute,
ko nv speak. No. I am wrong. There is one other
woman.her cousin. Mrs. Lea,

" Of course yu know whv poor Sylvia would be
vour foe. She I* madly kalora with QoMwtnj she
has beeu for years. You must have cost ber diro
pangs."
Claire chose to ignore this last statement. ' I

think your sister dislikes me from pride." she saul.
" I mrau pride of family." Hot* ab* aaa**d for a
moment, and seemed almost hushfully reluctant t'>
proceed. Blither hesitation had tn it a gent e. tin-

MMUalllC modesty j it sprang wholly from unwill¬
ingness to touch mi a subject which abo kaew that
only ihe most delicat¦ tact should deal with, if o

dca! with lt at ail weie noi folly and lushness.
"Your sister lound out," fiie softly continued.
" ttint you bud liked ao enonub to ask BM la B*
ymir wttc. Heaven known. Ileverley Thurston,
that / did not tell hei!'
Thur toa looked very grave.

"" I told
her," be said. " Ol ruth-r, she tirew it from mr. I
was foolish to let ber. Cornelia is so clever.. Well,
he suddenly went on, with an uuusual show of
aiiiiii.itioii," do von mean that she accused you ol
bavin" rriected ne.'"

" She did not tun it in th* form of*an accusation.
She stated it. Wail; I alli Iel] von uior .; i will
tell when, where and how ii till happen*
Claire did so. He listened with deep attention.

Sin- nan.ted the vi hine episode ot her wehr ¦.ti¬

ll,ted conversation with his *i«ter ni the dining-
room a thr Cooey Uland hotel.
" Ah. what ii woman 'hat histor rf mine is!" he

exclaimed, ni his Mihdu<d way, as (.'hnre finished.
"lmti>t talk with her, I dine iliet-lo-iiignt. I
Will lind out if this knowledge lias liien at the root
of .'ior late behavior."
Claire Uid her gloved band lightly on his nh eve.

"I think ii b mt to say nothing. I tool f ll tl > BO are

my friend.always uy tri-ml. As such y.'ti will
more discreetl, let maners reef wnere tlu-y ur-''

" Let matters rest when t "V arni" be repeeted.
"Yes." Her face brok- into a snub-;». she spoke

the next words. "Mr-. Yan Hoffa- Hie gnat .v|r-.V;.ti
Horn.ha* withdrawn tn-r disapproba¬
tion. The day afier to Inflow she atti
Mis. Hes lnnt-li wrh ni". It is a

lii<l>o-' lunch. You hive no nl.-a bow monstrously
itu, ortant au evi-nt In r a; I'-iit ati'-e is to b-. lt ts

my crowning glory. Alter thal I shall bora m>

linne world* tO courtier. She ts a. t nail > ..mg; I
Iiave it mi her ovyii g. ace Iii hann writing, li.ink iv,

1 a n quite serious. Il yon Iud followed artair-, if

you hadn't been oil in Kin ip* ior n.t Iis, vm would
understand tb* mo.neut,.us nature of your sister's
acceptance."
liane rj«e as she end. tl lier last Natone*, Tb*

eon*enr*tory wasqoiteeinpti of cuesta; th* wan ng
winter sunlight loni ol tb* hour lor depart ore. " lt
lb tillie to go

" Sin- IH.W co lillie .

" Kellie nl.-r.
wheucvei hmic'iiii- ti. Ill'- ii',l «,ll Im widcoill". I
sii.il. h.- at the op, ia to-night. Drop into my bo* it
von ge! aw.y trnni y-ni, Bl slur's (tinner belora leu,
and ted uko healing 0090 MOWO."

11. ni st on replied mai he would certuiuh*
But, as ii bappi tied, be parn illy fail* l io km p ins
promise. Mn, Nan lol i.'« di.I W** itn-u.cl bf
sercial guests. ||e wanted tn tall wnb bi* Maier,
andi: was aoinewhat late before he found the de-
¦ired oapartanii].

" DM von enjoy ir, Hi varley T " said bil Mtar, re¬

ferring io the dinner They wen in tb* f'ont
dniwiiig-rooui together. 1 hanlon ban IMted bun-
self neal Ihe hi.-.,lace, in ii lng Chair ol till led
basket-Mid k, willi soft pllish cushion .. Ile WM

playing with a maali looaol at ins waistcoat, and
Ins look dill not Int ns- If tnwn the Iibii1.1i- iib Mrs.
Yan ll,Til spoke. She came near his chair ali,I
s|,,o 1 at ms mile for a moment. Bbe hoi b> . ., giv«
lng lui-servants a few orders nlatlV* lo th* mor¬
row. She looked verv Well I fist eveniin;. I'lie Oolor
of bar gown wao a oort ol lea-roes tunk, and -hr
won- a collar of Urge goorie ebon ber i bloat, iiml
.raaaseata of pearle ia her binnu h ur, W,u,«- bet
brother was answering, -he dropped iii nrhsr quite
near Ins own.
" j li.oiutit it iboni .i-.-n Bestial a« your diaaon

alw.ivsare." be saul. " l.vervtiung weal of toper-
lei lion, of OOIITM. No. I lolget; th'I'- ,».i-

ono drawbaek. A larina* on
'. Wh..: was n 1
" Bril la I .ce."
" You never could endure Sylvia," saul Mrs. Van

Hom, in her mad, C'"tl. suave wac.
-i think ber abominable," replied

Thurston. " Her aflMtations irritate uni depress
me. They appear to arow with age. too. Hie i.e.

hay, il uio're like armit ti !. ii i-i than ever. io-nigli'.
Hui il i- not oiiiy Hie wretched, w nsati mal uad
issteof her pt'St.-H ami costumes. It I* a conviction
t!'.it she i- ¦* treacherous a- tbeeerponi sin re*
teiablee. And tli-n .ernllgiooaettitn liaiaing ba*
she gol ovt-r that vet T I suppose not."

Mi's. Van Hui ii. wh" would sh np v bar* neontod
th.-s. hiting nniiiienis if any lips hut her bro!ber's
had delivered then, now laewond With only a I.uni
touch ot potalanoo, ' Yon will aever believe any
good of Sylvia, ao il i«, aaelooi lo toll yoo boa un¬

just 1 MMWtder vein opinions. Hui alie is mole p_a.
Bionatelr absorbed in ebarilio* nod religion* devo-
ti,m than *V*f Pelora -lt you ctiiiii sec soiii'- of the
people whom she gue. an,oti-'. and whom -lie lu-.
constantly veiling her in her own boase, J ni

w,.Hiu he I'.,reed 'o grant that tie shallow ll) p el ll v
with whn h voil chalga her is a Bust SlBOOfO aad
active almegii mg.:'
"bay BOtOrtOO*. too. S ,r'-, a 1'naris-o t-> tho tips

of her lingers. I slum,,I like to know
of one good deed that she has evcl

performed in sim no. Sun parallel ber
plely anu her bOOOTOleOI c Ja*t as she does tier new¬
est lui.lames ut (Ires,mai.mir. Mie thinks them
picturesque, She wo nd rainer die t nan pol b*
pit luiesi|iie, and I hitlieve ilial when she ilo.-s die
she will make ioom mitt martom nrrnngowmiiu nb m
iiii abnormal coffin, li's.. mai ral to me t bal Bi nai t,

(ioldwm should bave pal up with her nou**OM as

long as tm dui. . . Hy tho way, how doiy shu Maud
bM desertion I" *

" Has h., deserted bur !"
"Oh, come, now. Cornella, von kuow <j n'o well

thai be lu-." Thornton waa looking directly Ins
stator for th* Ant tim* Bioo* their Intomew had
b gun.
Mr-. Van Horn gav. a light. OD fl laugh.
" You me ni for Mis. ll diisici, Beverley f"
" Of coinse I do.'
" I seo that von have picked up BOOM precious

bits ol gossip sinct) you got beek." He was watch¬
ing In v, ry ellison', an,I pen ei ved, knowing uer
as inanely suv one alas knew ber, thal a aarata aa-
i.o.vaii.i) dwelt beneath iin.s,. last worda sue
slightly tossed her deli.-ale bead, " You aro so re¬
lentless with poor tiylria tbat I naturally don't waa!
to l'id the Iud of your disapprobation. Well,
thoa, let me admit that Qoldwin ls devoted to your
lormer trieud."

" Bay my present friend, if you please, Conella."
II.- saw a little -I jin. Uk* that ol lit ste. I, creep

into her Mls-blUOeye*. "Uh, ttun you still call
ber thatr
"Most ctrlanily. Should I withdraw mv fricnd-

sliip le .,use -ht n-fjis, il io marry Ul'- when 1 was
old enough to I.e bel falher I On ile colitiny, 1
am liberal enough to applaud ber good sense."
"Beverley," exclaimed his nstot, in tones uf banb

disgust, " how can you ibow so little l*l!*M*peci f"
He saw that .she Iud giown palo willi gag**. Ile

i.et Ins eyes up,rn her Lue with a fn-ii intentness
of ga Xe. He tiii't a diitnict object iu view, und be
was determined, ii possible, to roach ll, ile loaned
much closer toward her while hu said, in slow, de¬
li hera ti ve tones:

_Mf self-respect, OT lack of it, is (|tii'e my own
artair. l'iav umleis'md i nat. Viii sever forgave
Claire Twining for rrliistng me. Canalla, Von need
not attempt io dec iv,. lin tln-re. 1 repeat, vmi
never ioigavo her. goat pridn would not allow
you."
Her voice shook ss sh* am-wend him Bb* WM

bitterly distressed sad agitated. He had touched
in old wound, but one which hud liol le ah il. She
toyed hun as she had never loved any other man.
Hi-was part of herself; his blood was hers; he he-
longed to the egotism which was her niling i|tulity.
Her ipeeeh now betrayed neither wrath nor disgust;
it was full of molli ni il dismay. Th* times in herlife
had bren rare when Inr glacial composure had
shown such excessive dist orham-,-.

" I concede. Beverley, that it hurt me very deeply
lg realize yow humiliation, lt seemed lo me then,
as it seem* to me now, that a girl of her class should
have been glad to marr, a mau of your plain aud
name. What wus shel And what were and are
yon ft

"l'shaw! I was uml am an elderly, faded old
fellow."

Mrs. Vau Horn rose from her chair. She was vis¬
ibly trembling. "You could have given that adven¬
turess a position lar more stable than she holds
now, as the wife of a lucky stix k-gauibler 1"
Thurston remained sealed. " You call her an ad¬

venturess," li* said, "and yet you visit her.you
put her ou a social equality with yourself."
During tbe vigilant scrutiny with which h* Ac¬

companied these words, Mrs. Van Horn's brother
decided that in all his experience of her hu had
ne V, r aeon ber show sucb perturbation as now.
"1',-ople acknowledge ber," she said, a little

hoarsely. " I have never been to her entertain-
uisn la. 1 have never accepted bar, so to speak. If
you inquire, you will lind this to be true, lt is cur¬

rent talk, my naoive, my dtsapnroval."
Ho shut hi* answer with quiet speed, meaning

that it should bis tind tell. "You are going to the
lnnch that she gives on Friday. 1 happen to be
certain of this.unless you hive had the wanton
rudeness to write her that you would go, while
mean to remaining away."
He rose ,-is he spoke the last word. Brother and

si-ter faced each Ol BOT. There wao a tranquil chal¬
lenge in Thurston's full and steady gaze.
She recoiled a little. " I.well, yes.1 did Intend

to go," she replied, below her breath, and actually
stammering,

" W hal is your reason for going." he questioned,
" if you des,us- and dislike ber so t"
She threw back head; lier self-possession had re¬

turned, iiml with it a stately indignation
"You an- insolent," she said.
Thurston broke into a bani laugh.
"Yes," be exclaimed. "I am insolent to the great

lady because 1 defect her on th-- verge ol sonic petty
revenee! Oh 1 know von too well, my deeroister,
lie went on, wnh stern lrouy. "You can't rebut!
me in that wav. There is something behind this
tine condescension. Sylvia Lee and von havo been
putting your heads together. Your revenue and
ber j-alotisT will make a rather dangerous alliance.
You are both going to the lunch. You are both em¬

ploying a new lino of tactics. What does it mean f
I demand n> know. I have a right io know."
Bi tn as very impressive, yet bis voice was hardly

raised above that of ordinary speech. She had
always admired his gravity and calm; he had bren
tor years her ideal nnd mode! gentleman ; she hated
excitement of anv Sett, aad to MS it ni him gave
her a positive feeling ot awe.
"Beverley." she murmured, half brokenly, "re¬

ine iilt-r that if I had say thought of punishment
toward tbs woman w'.io^ trifled with you ami
humbled von, it has* been because I am

your Bloter.beoaao* I was fond of
jon.because . .

"

He interrupt! d her with a quick, waving gesture
of t c band, " You talk insanely,'' he said. " Sim
neither trifled with bm nor humbled me. 1 was a
fool even lo fl you how sensibly-he acted. What
you call your fondness is nothing but your miser¬
able piule. I M.- clear,v that you have some dntes-
t hie plan. Do vou retuse io tell mo what it is T.
nie, win. have the right io learn lt I"
avery traee of colorbad tefl ber cheeks, aad shs

was hiting lier lips. I bere was very little of the
great lady remaining iu her mien or visage, now.

" You have twice spoken of your right."
she laltered. ¦ On what is mich a right based T
How cnn voa possibly possess it f You are nothing
to hor. You aro neither h-r liusoand nor .. "

"I am her lover,''he bloke m. " 1 am her lover,
reverent, devout, loyal, and shall he while we both
li ir She la t>,e most charming woman I have ever

met. I met her too late, or she wonld be my wile
now. It was not her fault that she refused me. She
is not a bit tn blaine. Hood Heavens! have 1 the
moBatroo* irrogao«s to bsmubv that shs iboold
have nial I led uu old fossil like myself because I
was af a little importance ia the wendi No, Cor¬
nelia, that prepostaroaa sssamptioB belongs to you.
It ts just like >oii. And you call it lovo.sisterly
love. / call it the very spex of intolerable pride.
Hm admit tor Un moment tbat it is I and md your-
seil wiioin you an- tor. Will you tell nie, on that
act (Hint, what it in you mean or meant to do f "
Heroic Iib had Bombed, Mrs. Vari Horn lind stink

IOtO a Chair ami covered her face willi both hands.
Her sons presently assailed, vioieat ami rapid, in
these brief tttito il, shs w.is shod,ling more tears
than hail left ber cold eyes for ina v years past.
-I noaa todo aotbing.nothing!" she answered,

with a gasp almost like that which leaves us
When in straits tor breath.
ul»o nm give tnt- your sacred proiui.se," he said,

u that this is true T "

Tue words a;.;.eHred to horrity her. Sho looked
at him with ltrooming e.vcs, while a positive shud¬
der shook net frame.
"Oh. Beverley, wtiat degradation this seems to

me! Ill-gradation of ymirrrlt! You may call me as

I nunl as von choose. lr i- no insult. It is a com¬

pliment, even. I am proud of btiog proud. 1 ll.ld
i.ev.-r given np Lope that you would marry some
woman nf good I irth, good antecedents, your e'i'ial
.ni iiinie- young SBOOJTb, too, to hear you childrs'i.
1 am childlate, myssU.how I would have loved
roar Children I Their own moth, r w,,uid not have
lived thom more. I'verv penny nf my large for¬
tune should ha«e gone tu them. This bas been my
dream for y< ai s past, and now you sliatter it by
telling me (hill au upstart, a parvenu. I nobody
from now hero, hobU von ensnared beyond escape

"

Thurston waa aotai all toaohod, lins outburst
so linell n ai te] isl ic and Bu unexpected, dui nut hear
for hun S grain of pathOO Ile saw belum! it nothing
sive un tmplaeabls eeltishness that chose to tins-

name ittstf atlee!iou. I lie ambition of lane sad¬
dened tum t.. sontemplate; it bad m rich -i poten¬
tiality far ito becbgwand. He was forever seonig
the true and wi** women thal she nu gin have bono,
Kveu tne nettles in her soil nourished with a cer-

tvn l,e«ntv or their own. proving its fertile re¬

sources it more wholesome growths had tsken root
;.'i«re. Bat ia Cornella Van flora's Baton all waa
barron anti arni. The very genuineness ot her pres-
cit uriel was Its eondemnetlOB. Her teurs weie as

chilly lo lum as the light ol ber bravest diamonds;
they had something ol t lie same hard sparkle ; alie
wed thrui univ from her brain, as lt were; her
heart lint not know timi she was StoedattBf thom.

" lhe bitter epithet* whioh vu apply t" mv
rtti'titii," he saw. With a momenta, y curve of tue

lins ino anatere lo he termed a smile, - make me

the more .ii»pi, ems that von harbor against ber de¬

signs of practical spite. I want your promise that
you will refiaui tmiii the least a. live Injury.Unit
you will never use the rt eat sm iai power you
BO*****, either by speech or deed, In her .lisadvan-

I io imi give mo tins premise, or do you re¬

fuse it f lt li.e latter, everything is at an end he-
twaOB ii-. Tho monet arv trusts you hava, consigned
t,, mao "hali b* tit mom* transferred lo whatever
law ier von may a;>,> ont as their recipient, uud
lunn to-Bigbl ^waorforward aa meet as total
strattgets."
"A quarrel between von ami me. Iteverlev ! " said

his sister, try uni to choke back lier sobs, and rising
with a cobweb handkerchief pressed ni flattered
alternation to e.ther humid eve. "A family
quarrel! Andi have been so guarded.so careful
that the wot ld should hold us and our name in por¬
ted SOIOOM I.OB, it is bombie

"

"I did not inter that it w mild bs pleasant," he
answered. "Yon jroarsslf hava pawer to avert or
bring it shoat. All remains willi voinself."

¦¦ l-l must mah* y*0 a pron.ibo," she retorted, iii
what would have been, if louder, a peevish Wail,
'. mst as though I bad nolly intended uaaa.noan
gross, revengeful Bell You-you uro ungentle¬
manly to itnpooe ouch a condition I You um aie

out ol your senses! 1 hat creature has bewitched
yon !"
He saw her eve, tearful tbongil it was, t|nail be¬

fon- Ina ow u narrowed and penetrating look. He
loll bieeoepioiefl strongman within bim.
"I do impose the i o'ltlitum. he said, perhaps

more deteiininedly than he bad rot spoken. "I
do exact the plo i: is,.. Now decide. Coraelia, There
is BO hard thiest on my part, remember. You don't
ike Hie idea of an open rupture with nie, yon don't
think it weald ho respectable; it would make a
little mirk un '.mil' et mine.a iifag!A UtOOltraatt,
so n speak. Bot your beloved world would possi¬
bly side with von and against me v oil would not
lo-e ii siipi'iu'ci yon vv.iuld still remain unite the
gland personage yon are. Only I ehouid never

darkoo yoor doon agaia; that is all. Come, now,
be good enough to decide."
Miessiik into her nat once moro her eyes had

drooped themselves; the tears were standing on

her pale cheeks. ¦ 1 did not know you bad il IB fOB
tobe so ci uei.'' she said, uttering the words with
apparent diilieultv.
"I am afraid I aiwaye know that you had it in

you," lie returned, "('.un.-, if yon please. . .

Your answer."
" You.yon mean my promise!"
" V.-s. Voiii faithful and .solemn prom-

i-,-. Wo need not go over itasabstaaos agata
If you lueik it after giving it I shall noi re¬

proach you; 1 shall simply act. Vou un¬

derstand how- ; I have told iou."
Mn-was silent tor some tune. Sue hail got her

handkerchief so tainted between ber lingen that
thet threatened to tear ite frail fabric
Without raising lier eyes, ami in a voice that waa

Very sombre hut had lost all tiace of tremor, she at

hngth murmured
"Well, 1 paotntM fiiithfu'iy. I will du nothing.

My nothing. Ifyoondncl shall bo absolutely neu¬

tral.null. Are you satislicdf"
.' Kntirciv," b* saul.
lb- ai uno* tefl ber. He reached the opera just as

t was ending. Claire, In the company ol two ladies
gentlest
lui bbl

Hollister had purchased one of thc larger prosce¬
nium bolos *oin« titue agu; he had given a great
pries nu it to un owner who could not resist tho
jun,eely terms otb-ted.
"You aro verv late," Cl lire said, giving him her

bau.I. while (iolilwin. standing behind her. dropped
a great far-lined eloak over hei iboalderaaod bid
the regal sostliaee* ol ber dress, with its laces,
lowen aaa jewel,. "Hoveyon beoa dialog arith
.oin sister all lins time, or were you here ior th*
last uct.luit talking with older friends elsewhere!
'No," nilled 'fimiston, who had already ex¬

changed a nod ol'greeting with (Jobiwin. He low¬
ered his von.>. so (bat Claire alone emili! bear it. " I
arrived bot a hw minutes uno. I have been talking
seriously with my sisten Yon were ijiute right.
.sue be*withdrawn her disapprobation, lou have

eonqnered ber, se yon ooagaor everybody.
lh-saw the faint vet menning flash that left her

datk-hlue eves, and he n ad clearly, too, tho slginli-
cance of her bright smile, ai she said :

" Ah, you reassure me. For 1 had my doubts; 1
confess it, now."
">o hud I," he returned. "Hut they aro at rest

forever, us 1 want yours to be. .

"

At an early hour, the next morning, Mrs. van

Boca surprised her friend and kinswoman, Mrs.
Ridgeway Lee, in the latter's pretty and 1111111111
boudoir, that was Japanese enough, as regarded
haugingfl and adornments, to have bren the sacred
retreat of some almond eyed Yeddo belle.
Mm. Lee had had her codee, aud was deep lu ono of

Zola's novels, when ber frieud was announced. Her
coho* would appear at twelve, and take her to a cer¬

tain small religious hospital of which sbe wasons of
ttie most assiduous patrons; *ut she always read
Zola, or some author of a similar Gallic intensity,
while shs digested her codee.
bbe had concealed thu novel, however, by the

time tbat Mrs. Van Horn had swept ber draperies
between tho Oriental jars and screens.
" 1 have come to talk with you about that affair

.tbat plan, Sylvia," said ber visitor, dropping into
a chaix.

nd tWO gentleim-ii. and intended by (iolilwin, was

leaving h,-r l..t\ w h.-ii he contrived to hud her.

" You mean .... to-morrow. Cornelia f'
"Yes. ... By the way, hare you seen the morning

pap.-rs f"
" I glanced oyer one of them.tho Herald, I

think. lt said, iu the society column, that I
wore magenta at tho Charity Hall last night. As If
11 would disgrace myself with tbat hideous color!
These monsters of the newspapers ought to be sup¬
pressed in some way.'*

" You didn't think so when they described
your llame-colored plush gown so accurately last
Tuesday. However, you deserve to be ridiculed
for going to ihose vulgar public balls."

" Hut this was for charity, and."" Yes, I know. Don't let us talk of it. If
you had read tho paper more closelr
you would have seen tbo statement, given with "a
groat air of truth, that Herbert Hollister's millions
are flowing away from bun at a terrible rate, and
tbat lo niiht may see tum almost ruined."

" How dn-.idlul!" said Mrs. Lee, in her slow way,
out noticeably changing color.
Mix. Van Horn gave a high, hard laugh. "Of

coui.se you are sorry."
"Sorry!'' softly echoed Mrs. Lee, uncoiling her¬

self limn one peculiar pose en the vellow-and-bluck
lounge where she was seated, uud gently writhing
into another. "Of c ur-c 1 am sorry,' Cornelia.
Although you must grant lhat she merits it. lo de¬
sert her poor ignorant, miserable mothe-i To run

sway and leave her own IssJi BBd blood rn starva¬
tion. Hi re Mrs. Lee heaved an immeuse sigh.
Ab, Providence Bad* us all out, sooner or later!

If that wicked woman's sin is punished by ber BBB*
ban ill ruiu, who shall say that she bas not richly
deserved itt Hut iu spite of this, Cornelia dear,
our stroke of punishment will not bs too severe.
With regard to my own share in our coming work.
I feel that I am to be merely the instrument.
tbs humble instrument.of Heavenly justice itself!''
" No doubt," replied Mrs. Van Horn, with frigid

dryness. "Hut you must do it allalone to-im row,
Sylvia. I have come to tell you so. 1 can have no
part aBatovar IB the proceeding. However it is
carried out-whether you bring Mrs. Hollister
lace to face with her plebeiasipareiit or no.I shall he
abs, nf. It ls true. I BOeeptSO for the lunch. Hut 1
shall he ill at tho last moment. I withdraw from
ihe whole ingenious piot. I shan't see the little
coup de tlirnlie ai ali. I wish that I could. You
Know 1 have never forgiven tho refusal nf Beverley
any mure than you have forgiven... wllsiBJH thing
else, my dear sylvia. Hut 1 must remain aloof,- it
is settled ; there is no help for it."

lita Lee opened her big black eyes very wide in¬
deed. " Have you lost your senses, Cornelia I" she
queried, with h>r grotesque, unfailing drawl.
_
What I Alter my wondsffnl meeting with Mrs.

i willing at tho hospital! Alter vourexultaut con¬
clusion that we Iud far better,fix the stigma of in¬
gratitude and desertion upon lier shameless daugh-
ter with as maota publicity aa possible! iftor nar
talk*, onr arrangements, mir anticipations! After
all this, you are sol going to-morrow! 1 don't under¬
stand. 1 am sure thal I mad be dreaming!"
"Let BM explain, then," said .Mrs. Van Horn, with

u quiver in h-r usually serene tones that was a resi¬
due of last .Teaing'*dranmiedefeat and surrender.
"ForOnce la my lita, ."sylvia. 1.1 have have found
my match, I baVI tailed to hold my own, I have
been Ignominiously beateu. Aud the victor is my
own brother. Beverley."
Mie went on speaking for some time longer, with

no actual interruption ou tbe part of her companion.
thungo with -very decided signs of consternation
uud disapproval.

"(Ju, Cone tis. it is too bad ["exclaimed Mrs. Lee,
when the recital was hnisbed. " He couldn't bave
meaat that be wonld eat bisown siotorl Whati*
to be done f Well, I suppose it must all he gt v ti

up. An it wouid have been such a triumph! And
she deserves il so.tunning away from her own

mother whom she had alway* hated and disobeyed!
Wu have that poor, mund, common, but pitiable
Mis. I witling's own word tor it, you know. And
she would have been snch a magnificent spectre at
thc banquet! >lie would have risen liplike li.niqtio.
tll-drcsM-d, haggard, rheumatic, pathetic. Every¬
body would have denounced this unnatural daugh¬
ter when iluy saw the meeting. 1 can'tlealize tuat
you, you could let il all be nipped in tho hud !"
"li isi.'i ail inplied in the bud. Sylvia," said Mrs.

Vim Horn, sharply.
" Hut it ii.' Wuy isn't it t You certainly don't

expect me to carry it out alonoT"
mra Van Elm decisively nodded. " Yes, Sylvia,"

she answered. " that is lust the point. I do exp-ct
you to carry it otu alone. You are clever enough,
quite clever enough, ami ..." Here the
speaker paused tor a moment, and then crisply,
emphatically edged: "And alter all is sail, re¬
member one thing. It is this: You bave a much
larger debi to pay her than 1 have "

A meilga look stole into Sirs. Lee's black eyes.
she wa* thinking of Smart lioldwin. Sho was
iiiiiiKii!gol the mau whom she had pas«iou,itely
loved.whom she poaatoaatcly loved still.

" 1 believe you are right, Cornelia," she at length
repiiei, ni hei usual protracted and lingenug
-i,,,-. Shs had got herself, as she spoke, into oue of
her most involved and torin mi altitudes; she had
never looked more serpentine than now.

| Tobe Continued.|

TEOVBLE CAUBBD HY A KATYDID.

TIIK I'l.l'ASANT RELATIONS or Tnt: gTBCKLIM AM)
TIIE m'i;i:i:s iikoKi n it.

Mr. Steckler is a Teuton of huge proportions
who was formerly In the express business. Astin.ia uud
a stead] lassoo** of adipose deposit have, however,
made iin|"".ilive uis retirement from such an active Ufa
sn,i in. hus dei Hied the restol his declining years to -up-
|>,> mit the nrccuitrtes ot Ul,- to Hie iiibnbituuts ol TUtr-
Ueth St, between s.ientli and Bigttb uves., and
cau-lng tm- diminutive yard at the back of his storo to
M*as*m wnh sunflower* and hollyhocks. .Mn Me,-kier
ulso Mia um iiKcnt for nu iipitrliueiil-lioftse, the lower
pot tion of wldch ls occupied ty his g'acery store. As

agent ho ia iiaturally brought Into contact with tho ten¬
ant-, once in every seven day?, and lu the pursuance of
bli duties nf cai, iiii guardian of Ills employer's interests
the mulla! relations once existing between himself aud
family uud the tenant of the secoud floor back. Denis
Met,ce, and his tinnily have lately beeu interrupted.
.Mr. Mt (iee has two daughters who are rapidly ap¬
pin aching tho age of nj.e uialiteiilioi.il. 'Ibo .Mit-es
Mt ino huve a habit of receiving theeveulug calls of their
Hdiuirei's wbll, enjoying thc cool of the evening on the

steps of lh* tsmily mansion. This does not agree with
tin-notions ot eli(uette possessed by Mr. Stockier, who

is also ths father ot two lau-haired damsels, and he has
blatsd as much to Mr. .Millee, but uiitortiiiiittely lu*
innis baie not been kindly received. Open wurfure has
ul last been proclaimed uml tbe Issue ts being watched
with tin- keenest el nune-U by the other Inhabitants of

the boaaa Hatton were precipitated lo a conclusion me
follows:
A few days ugo Miss Stockier returned from the vaca¬

tion grunted to her by her employers. Messrs, Altiiiuti of
.Nu,,-|.emit st. und .-mb .ne., bealing with her asa

present from the green ileitis to her papa three lively
kutiillds inc used lu a pasteboard hui. Mr. Steckler
was delighted, tor he bud long yearned to people bis

beloved garden Willi animate a- well a.s inanimate ob-

|**mwhleb would recall the days of his rural youth.
1 lie katydids wero relieved from their imprisonment and

ptoniptl.v hopped upon tho highest sunflower. The

tastily retired and about 10 p. m. tho concert began.
Katy (H'M Katy tlul ii I .' Katy broke the bottle! Katy

did! Katy didn't! " aud so on. fat half BB hour Mr.

Meatier lay awake hugging himself with delight, aud la

gleeful iioccnis cu),tining his better-half lo " Shunt hear

dose resbilsl"
Suddenly a window was opened anita roic* exclaimed:

" Thut the (leuce ls the nialther In the gyariliii beyuut
now- I QM unity WBB Iver boar the loiko of thiui blutherui

.bastes litlov. I" lt was Mr. Metier, and until the palo
light of duwil flickered In the eastern sky Mr. Stickler
lu bli room gloated with rapture and Mr. Mollee lu ins
howled in ttts-.'iist. The lii-U night iaw thc scene re-

peatel with slnrht variations. On the following day one

kati did sue,-limbed lo lae eilects Ol exposure. Auolher
ti.ilowed loon| but tbe survlvjr seemed to gather
strength und enrolled forth irotu dewy eve to earl/
dawn. Keuiuiisiruuce proved lu vain, threats wero use-

b-H ami nu BBOOJ limns letter < inked no response Iroui
tbo Ilou rd of Health. Mr. Stockier und the katydid
bare proved too niue ti for Mr. Monee, and he will soon

M-,-k iiii abode . her- tim katydid .hull cease iroin troub¬
ling and the weary shall hare reit.
To a Titin sk reporter Mr. Stockier said: " Pot ladder

was u (lerrlblv wicked one. Dose leedle Inaeckt ihall
Imf iii) ono sinioveil bv oraclous, und td must haf peen
un I'Di'inv dot sliull haf written to der Beer* of Hell-nth,
shust pecsnss to uer old mau I gomblalned ot ion
daughters slitundliuj ou der shtoop Uer whole evenings

'-vtr Mt to-,' wa* absent, but Mrs. McGee said : " Sliure,
I d.iii't mix niesilf up In the mather at sll. That onld
Dillolmiiiii on tho flure below makes himieir toa busy
ontu'irclv. hut I don't intx luesilf lu such luattners, fur I
lave tnuii tn me onld niau! "

UQUOB DEALERS' FREE LUNCHES.

u Does this business pay? 'ii Tribunereporter
at.lt, d oue or the many beer and liquor dealers iu the

ito*ery, who deals out lo MBhBBM day aud uight a

htibstati'isl " free lutiek."
.. If lt did uot we wonld certainly shut down on lt,"

was the ituswer. " You seo our place ls crowded a por-
tiou of the time. Why, bless you, there are dozens ef
men who come hero regularly throo times a day. They
don't cat anywhere else. Wc feed hundreds ovury day,
and thoujli proilts aro miall, lt pays."
In tome of the places In Chatham-it. and the Bowery

billi of fare are printed reading something like tho fol¬

lowing : "A substantial dlnuer free to all-beef stew,
fried liver, cold batu, fri. d ola ns, potato anita, cheese

and many other thlugs included. A pint of cool als,
porter t.r lager for 6 centi. A plut of pure mil* punch
or a drink of tho pureit whisky or gin. only 10c."
There aro ut least ilfty free-lunch pluoes sion* mat-

hsm-st. sud thc liowery alone. lu some places ins luuch
li served day and uight. Many places ihuu tho syneui,
however, altogether, but tho average retail lluuor deafer

say ¦ ho will 5* much trude lt he One* not vis wit* hil

teighbor.i, sotting out a substantial __-_^_J_
¦ons who lack tho few peuutes ntceiiary to buy-beer re¬

licve their hunger by rulering these place* sud obtain-

lng a plats of skw or soup. If tlugr are known thsy are
tuuali/ uul oL^ccted tia

FRENCH POLITICS.
TIIE RECKLES8 COURSE OP THE MIKISTUT

IN FOREIGN AFFAIRS.
HF .M TR* BKOULABCOUiasrOSDBin'OrTHBTklBITMK.I

Panis, August 2'A.
Tbe town is so quiet tbat uouo of the many for*

eiguer* who stroll elong tbe Boulevards could
imagine that events of great national importance
are going forward. Those which are taking place tu

the Far East amouut to nothing short of acts ol
war against China. Before Parliament separated the
Cabinet, through tbe mouth of M. Challeiuel-Lacour
entered into a solemn engagement not to commit
itself to any bellicose policy then Without tirst
taking the advice of the Chambers. But now that
these bodies aro iu recess Ministers go ahead. They
do not think that Eugland will seriously oppose
them either in Tonquin or iu Madagascar.
Their notion ts that if tbey allow, ber

(ininIv to strengthen herself in Egypt, she mayM
them establish a French Empire iu the southeastern
corie,- of Asia. It is hard to see why Great Britein
should interfere to prevent them fouuding * colony
which will never be colonized by French citizens,
and which ia too thickly populated with industrious
Cochin-Chinese to bo turned into a penal
settlement. Algeria bas every advan¬
tage for tho purposes of colonization, and it is
only separated by the Mediterranean from thu
country. But although it was taken in 1830 from
the Dey, it is still a cause of expense to Frauce.
Unless the French treated tbe Tonquiues and Ana-
mites as the Dutch treat tbe Malays of Java, the
teiritory which they are now endeavoring to take
in the southwest of Asia will not he a source of in¬
come to tbo exchequer, and may be a cause both
directly and m.linn th of very great expense.
M. Clemenceau's orgau. La Justice, reproaches the

Ministry with having broken faith with tbe Cham¬
ber. It regards acaruuaign which ii certain to turua

great and friendly power.England.into an enemy
as a thing to be deplored by every patriotic French¬
man. But it will talk in rain so long a* the Cham¬
bers are in recess aud no military disaster takes
place on the Ked River or in the swamps which lie
between tho capital of Anani and the se*.

That city is the objective point of the little expe¬
ditionary body under Admiral Courbet. For some

days past the journals bave boen giving maps of it
aud the iuter-marine district. Judging from them,
I should say that lim'- is a place of dithc ult access,

and that when once reached it would be a terribly
hard place to take. It is 1128 kilometers from tha
sea. The pilotage of the river leading tu
it is most dangerous, owing to the nnmher
of shitting sand banks and shallows. Access by
laud is simply impossible. Ships of deep draft could
not advance np to tho capital of Anani, so that
to bombard lt, unless fiom forts, is out of tho ques¬
tion. The city of Hue ia entirely surrounded with
a wide, bastioned caual. But it* chief de¬
fences aro swampy rice-fields, bamboo
groves, and arms of the river. Th*
water barriers constitute in themselves a veritable
Chinese puzzle. In the southeast of China there
are horde! of fresh and salt water pirates. The
former make brutally dariug soldiers on terra drina.
Our bourgeois ministers, in sticking their hand into
Tommin have thrust il Into a bees' nest, aud mut
get terribly stung.
The menacing article in The North

German Gazette of yesterday evening has given
nothing less than a shock to the trading and
tn,ai ,-i,tl classes, lt ts ouly what might be ex¬

pected by all but the Miuistry. Their fatuity wag

to my knowledge expressed in a very romarkab o

way by a foremost member of the Cabinet. The
chief editor of a leading English journal
which has always boen a good friend to the French
Republic wrote a confidential letter to a geutleman
here about the bitterness which the Madagascar aud
Tonquin affairs were causiug in England. It was a

very clear statement nut ouly of what people geu-
enilly thought, but ot what Gladstone, Granville,
Hit Charles Dilke and even more advanced
Radicals than the member from Chelsea,
said to the writer, who is notoriously a man of too

cold judgment to be carried away by tb i crowd, or

in auy way influenced by a fleeting popular emo¬

tion. The recipient of the letter was authorized to

convey the views thus set forth to any
French statesman who would be likely
to give them serious attention. Tbis wu

done. The answer was: " All this is nonsense.

The editor iu question wants to give himself import¬
ance." After a short silence the political personage
iu question added : " It is uot a bit of matter what

the English think. We know that they will alway*
be averse to our Colonial extension. The import*
ant factor is Genni-ny. Now, it so

nappeni that when last we received dispatches
fruin our Embassy at Berlin wo wero assured that
Prince Bismarck would be delighted if we could
take aud bold Tonquin and the adjacent territories,
fhare were inauy Germans established in business

tbere and it would bc greatly to their advantage to

be protected by Frauce from thc sea and fresh
water pirates."
The article of The North German Gazette is like tba

rumbling ot distant thunder, which presages storm.

It will be observed that Germauy gavo uo sign ol
hostile intent until tbe Ministry was launched in

au adventurous rumpuigu, and until a system ol
otleusive and deiensive alliance was entered into
between the Central I'. ;n pi res of Eurolie, Italy and,
wo uow hear, Spain, against France. What is un¬

fortunate is that the Doolan Ministry by tbe prose¬
cution of the Russian SocialistKrapotkiuc, alienated
the advanced Republican- throughout hurope. Op-
portiitnsou of the kind practised by liainlietta's
friends siuce the end of 1881 has beeu neither tish
nor flesh. It has bc-ii despot!,-in its instincts aud
contemptible in its aims. If it was not at the
mercy of the Chamber and the ballot-box it would
have been worse (han Royalty. Its colouial policy
has beeu at once tool-hard v and timid. Where foreign
countries are wrong is iu supposing that tbe group
now in pewee represent the nation. They do not.
So Little dot s tue Chamber tbmk the country te
behind the Ministry that it em.ttl the session by
indicting on the Ministry a deep humiliation. The
bulk of the French people are Republican, hard¬
working, and, though iguoraut. v-ry reasonable,
lu nun nini,' an immense Republican majority to
the CouncilvGenerat of the departments they did
not mean to express approval of what Ministers
have been doing lu the Far East.

TIIE JAN MAYEN EXPEDITION.

from The London Times, Aag. 33.
Tho Vicuna newspapers nm dish some in¬

teresting particulars about the Austria.! expedition td
Jsn Mayon, whose arrival at Droiitlieltii \.iA week has
been already announced. Tue ci peditlon sailed on the
1st pf April last year, from the Harbor ot Pula, in a

steamer alsocalled Pola, commanded by Captain Kimi
yon Woblegeinuth. By the middle of July the l'ola had
|«*deil her party on the Island of Jsn Maysu, aud the
arrangements for carrying out tne objects ot the exi>e-

iliiin.i wno pushed uu rapidly. 'A lien all was ready the
Pola lett tha exiiedltiou to occupy tbs Island by the il¬

se Ives for the winter, and ouly returned to take them

away at tho begiuutug of this mouth On August 1 th*
observation! began, which lt had been settled at the Ht.
Petersburg Conference should be continued during a

whole year. Jan Mayeu Hos bet ste To- *'.,¦ and 71- o'

north latitude, hui between ti -I anl 7 > i'i' west (from
Greenwich) longitude. Its length ls snout seven and a

ha.f geographical iniles.lts greatest breadth d ics not ex¬

ceed two uiiies. Hight in the middle of the Island tim
lieerenberg rues to rn height or '2.V2A yards or nosily
ono mlle aud a ipiurtvr. It ts au extinct volcano us tue

whole island is only a mass of volcanic rock, hiving an

otjunlly wretched fauna sud tlora. The end of August
brought some storms noni thu north, with lalla of mow.
B*pt*mSO* was mild aud warm. October again b.ought
northern storms, severe cold, and splendid dlspluys of

tho northern lights, a 1th colors perpetually changing
from salli "ii yellow through pate gre, u to blue, auu h-as
frequently to red. Tho light* were perpetually moving,
never for auionu-ut steudy and many streamed quito
across the whole sky. The lou* Volar night began on

November IS, but ttie continuous dar»ne-s was robt cd
of much of its solemnity by the frequent interruption of
the auro:a. r-now-lunns trequently prevented all move¬
ment. The first shore Ice came utily lu D**mab*B but lt
was often shattered into ir.igu.ents by the violent storms

from the north, on these occasions thc surt sud spray
med te be borne luland fully loo parc*, niling every
crevice iu the huts with Hue aallne crystal*. Thia m. .!o

it uocessary to fetch drinking waler from a small luke

more distunt from the shore. The greutest cold wai telt

lu January; bul the tem ts-raturo was often "stied hy
warm south winds to '2- (Keauuui) above sen). Oa

January 30 the Polar night was at au ead. March was

ou th., whole tho coldest month, and the station was for

a short time quite mowed up. TSore was gouerally
warm weather lu April sud May. snd iu June rn whaling
steamer passed by beyond the ice hold, but the crew .ltd
not seem to notice tte station. By the end ol June thole*

was all gone. Tue arrangements both as to
food and dwell¬

ing corresponded perfectly to what was wanted, and lesa
fuel wai med that had boco expected. The explorat.oti
of the Island brought to light a grave which does not

seem to have bern previously noticed. It contained
louie ikelet'.us probably remains ot the unfortunate
1 mt, b sailors who passed tue 'winter aud died on the
island In 1033. The island wai tunroughly mrveyed,
and all the astronomical, photographic, magnetic, and
meteorological observations were systematical^) oatrtod
out act ur Jiug to the plan agreed upon. Thia la the t.r»|

time, io far aa ls known, that auy persons have saned
tha winter on Jan Mayeu since th*. UMatod.¦Mt
whalen of ioo yean ago.


